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Hamilcar had not advanced, he should march with all his men to meet him and offer battle. Two days more passed, still Spending detained him ; but the morning of the sixth day he departed.
The Carthaginians were* no less impatient for battle than the Barbarians. In the tents and in the houses all were moved by the same desire, by the same pangs ; all asked themselves what kept Hamilcar back.
From time to time, the Suffete ascended the cupola of the temple of Eschmoun and stood beside the Annunciator-of- the -Moon to observe the winds. One day, the thii'd of the month of Tibby, he wan seen descending the Acropolis with hurried steps. A great clamour was raised in the Mappals, quickly the streets were filled with commotion, and everywhere soldiers began to arm themselves, amid the cries of distracted women, who threw themselves upon the men's breasts. Once equipped, they ran to the square of Khamoun and fell into their ranks. No one was permitted to follow or speak to the soldiers, or approach the ramparts : during somo minutes the entire city was as silent as a vast tomb. The soldiers, leaning on their lances, dreamed, and those in the houses sighed.
At sunset the army marched through the western gate, but instead of taking the road to Tunis to gain the mountains in the direction of Utica, they continued along the sea-coast, and by this road they soon attained the Lagoon, where large round spots whitened with salt glistened like gigantic silver plates forgotten on the banks. Further on the puddles of water